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TO    THOMAS    BUTTS

Felpham, Octr. 2d 1800.
FRIEND OF RELIGION & ORDER,

I thank you for your very beautiful & encouraging
Verses, which I account a Crown of Laurels, & I also
thank you for your reprehension of follies by me foster'd.
Your prediction will, I hope, be fulfilled in me, & in fu-
ture I am the determined advocate of Religion & Humil-
ity, the two bands of Society. Having been so full of the
Business of Settling the sticks & feathers of my nest, I
have not got any forwarder with "the three Marys" or
with any other of your commissions; but hope, now I
have commenced a new life of industry, to do credit to
that new life by Improved Works. Recieve from me a
return of verses, such as Felpham produces by me, tho*
not such as she produces by her Eldest Son; however,
such as they are, I cannot resist the temptation to send
them to you.

To my Friend Butts I write

My first Vision of Light,

On the yellow sands sitting.

The Sun was Emitting

His Glorious beams

From Heaven's high Streams.

Over Sea, over Land

My Eyes did Expand

Into regions of air

Away from all Care,

Into regions of fire

Remote from Desire;

The Light of the Morning

Heaven's Mountains adorning:

In particles bright

The jewels of Light